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courage in war and his patient acceptance of a
scolding wife. Plato, on the other hand, shows us
the fine mind of the man, his religious Fervor and
determination to live to the best in him, al'
ways obeying the Voice of God, as he calls con'
science, which was the noblest of his characters'
tics. Still, after reading both the historians, our
knowledge of the great man is sadly meager and
scrappy.

Boswell is a type of the Dutch artist: like an'
other Tenier he gives us all the small details. He
describes Johnson from day to day and from
night to night, in his habit as he lived. We know
the Doctor's imperious rudeness and his sensible
retorts; we are told of his inordinate fondness for
tea; of his good resolutions and his weak perform'
ances; his genuine religious feeling and his little
superstitions; all the minor human whimsies and
frailties are pictured for us; but the soul of the
man we know little about. How was it that in
that eighteenth century called the century of en'
lightenment a thoughtful man could still worship
devoutly in the Church of St. Clement Danes?
He had one of the best heads in the world, we are
told, and he certainly had a good one; how, then,
could he justify the American war and declare
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